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Summary: After her wrestling match with Lucy, Erza is getting ready 
to leave the FTWW building and is in the Locker Room. Suddenly, Mira 
appears and the two bitter rivals go at in the first ever FTWW Locker 
Room Brawl (LRB) . See what happens when these two clash outside of 
the ring for the first time. (Read the A.C. at the end for some info 
about LRBs ) 


LRB: Erza vs Mira 

Erza was in the Locker Room, surrounded by the lockers' staple-like 
structure and the five showers behind her in the right wall. She had 
just won her first match against Lucy and was ready to return home a 
rest after a somewhat tiring match. She was just about to start 
changing out of her pink bikini when her rival, Mirajane Strauss, 
came around the corner with her hands on her hips and a smirk on her 
face as she worked a purple bikini. Erza rolled her eyes in disgust 
while scoffing once she saw Mira. 

"I saw your little performance against Lucy just now. You should feel 
ashamed for losing a round to her." Mira taunted. 

"She would take a round off of you, too." Erza replied. 

"No, she wouldn't. I'm a real S-class, and I'm also the real champion 
of this league." Mira taunted even more. Erza closed her locker as 
her head turned to Mira, a glare on her face that told she couldn't 
stand Mira. This added satisfaction to Mira's smirk. 

"You'd better watch it, bitch! I'm about to kick your ass!" Erza 
growled . 

"Oh yeah? Right here, right now! I'd love to kick your ass just for 
the hell of it!" the white-haired woman challenged. Erza turned to 
Mira and both of them knew their fight was on. They charged at each 
other, both wanting to knock the other senseless. They locked up and 
tried to overpower one another to prove who was physically stronger. 



As she began to overpower Erza, the redhead pulled Mira into a strong 
knee right in her stomach. To follow that up, Erza delivered a strong 
uppercut to Mira's face, straightening her up and causing her to 
stumble back against the lockers behind her. Erza ran in and crashed 
her knee into Mira's stomach once again. Then, she grabbed Mira and 
whipped her toward another set of lockers across the floor. Mira put 
her hands out and stopped herself before moving out of Erza's path, 
causing the redhead who was running behind her to crash into the 
lockers. As Erza stumbled back, Mira drove her right fist against the 
left side of Erza's face, knocking her against the lockers to the 
redhead's right. Mira began to punch Erza across her face with both 
fists, one after another. Because there were no ropes to rest 
against, Erza eventually fell to the floor after Mira punched her 
hard across her face and landed on her left side. "Roll over, you 
bitch!" Mira shouted as she kicked Erza in her stomach, forcing her 
onto her back. Then, Mira sat on Erza's stomach with a devious smirk. 
She slid her fingers underneath Erza's bikini top and pulled the two 
pieces away from each other, revealing Erza's plump breasts. "How's 
this, bitch?!" she asked while pounding Erza's right tit with fist 
after fist. The redhead cried out in pain with each punch, but Mira 
didn't care. She kept smashing her boob with each punch. "Oh, but I 
can't forget about the other one, now can I?" she said innocently. 
Then, Mira pinched Erza's left nipple and began to twist it to her 
left and back to her right. Erza shrieked in pain while Mira glared 
at her while twisting ruthlessly. Desperately, Erza flung her right 
leg up and cracked Mira in the back of her head with a strong kick. 
After forcing Mira off, Erza got on one knee and managed to punch 
Mira in her face. With the white-haired woman spread across the floor 
in pain now, Erza quickly got on top of her. 

"Payback time!" she growled as she revealed Mira's boobs the same way 
that Mira had done to her. Then, she put her hands together above her 
head and swung them down on Mira's right tit. Mira cried out in pain 
each time Erza smashed her clamped-together hands down on her right 
breast. After several times, Erza stopped and got a devious smirk. 
"Oh, but I can't forget about the other one, now can I?" Erza 
intentionally repeated in the same tone. 

"Don't you dare, you whore!" Mira threatened. Erza leaned over Mira 
with her smirk still on her face. 

"Watch me." she replied. Then, Erza pulled herself back and 
positioning her mouth above Mira's nipple. She opened her mouth and 
then bit down on Mira's nipple. Immediately, Mira screamed in pain as 
Erza's teeth came together on her soft, pink nipple. Erza then began 
to twist and turn her head, going in any direction she pleased while 
pulling her opponent's nipple with her mouth. Finally, she stopped 
and smirked once she saw the imprint of her teeth on Mira's nipple. 
Then, she punched Mira across her face twice, one with each fist, and 
stood up. She walked to Mira's head before grabbing two handfuls of 
her snow white hair. As she stood Mira up, the white-haired woman 
punched Erza in her stomach, but she didn't let go. She punched Erza 
again, yet Erza still didn't release her. One last time, as hard as 
she could, she punched Erza's stomach and was released. Erza backed 
to the lockers and Mira did the same. Mira glared at Erza as she 
covered her chest with her arm, but not from pain, and Erza glared 
back while holding her stomach. Erza panted while taking her bikini 
top off, seeing no point in keeping it on anymore. Mira removed her 
top as well for the same reason. They approached each other again, 
cautious of making a mistake as they did. Erza pulled her right fist 



back and punched at Mira, but now she was tired and sluggish, which 
allowed Mira to easily avoid the fist. She countered Erza by punching 
her across her face instead. As Erza stumbled away, Mira lunged at 
her while grabbing a handful of Erza's hair. She held Erza still 
before pulled her head into a strong, left knee. After she kneed the 
redhead, she drove her backwards headfirst against the lockers. Then, 
she pulled Erza away from the lockers while turning her around. She 
pushed Erza headfirst into the lockers twice, causing two loud bangs. 
Mira walked Erza to their right where the showers were. 

"Come on, you dirty bitch." Mira said as they walked. She pushed Erza 
into the first stall, through the curtains, and turned the water on. 
As the water soaked them both, Mira began to demolish Erza's abdomen, 
switching off between her chest and her stomach as she pleased. 
Exhausted, Erza didn't have the strength to fight back as Mira 
pummeled her. Once again, Mira grabbed Erza's redhair and used it to 
guide her right into the wall off to Mira's left, underneath the 
shower head. As she was pulled back, Erza fell against Mira, sitting 
on the shower floor as Mira smirked. The white-haired mage removed 
the shower head while putting her legs over Erza's shoulders and 
between her arms, leaving only her head in between Mira's thick 
thighs. Mira pulled the shower head toward Erza's face and used it to 
spray the water directly into the redhead's face. "Thirsty?" she 
taunted while she suffocated Erza with the water. As Erza began to 
kick her legs desperately, signalling that she needed air, Mira 
pulled the shower head away and Erza immediately gasped for air. Mira 
put the shower head back and pulled away from Erza, who fell toward 
the shower exit and lied there in exhaustion. Mira grabbed her by her 
hair again and forced her onto her feet and out of the shower. Both 
of them were dripping wet and soaked their trail as they walked back 
to the lockers. Just like before, Mira pushed Erza into the lockers 
face first as she held her by her hair. Rinse and repeat, Mira pulled 

Erza back and then slammed her into the lockers again. She laughed in 

enjoyment as she repeated the process over and over again. Finally, 
she turned Erza and lied her across the wooden bench behind them, 
letting half of the redhead's torso hang off the bench. Then, she sat 
on Erza's back with a mischievous plan in mind. She reached back for 
Erza's bikini bottom and wedgied it between Erza's round ass cheeks. 
"Naughty girls need to be spanked, and you've been a _very_ naughty 
bitch." Mira said as she smirked. Then, she began to spank Erza with 
the same hand she wedgied her with. Each wet smack filled the room 
with its stinging noise as Erza let out small cries of pain. With 

each smack to her ass, Erza's hair grew closer and closer to the 

color of her hair. Mira's spanking only grew more and more painful as 
she continued. To add to the pain, Mira grabbed the ends of Erza's 
hair and pulled her head back. "I bet you like it when people pull 
your hair, don't you?" Mira taunted. Erza didn't reply, which became 
Mira's goal. She wanted to humiliate Erza as much as possible and she 
saw that as one of the best ways to do so. She began to spank Erza as 
hard as she possibly could now, determined to achieve her goal. "You 
like it, don't you?" she said. 

"No! Screw you!" Erza grunted as she got spanked. 

"Don't you?!" Mira shouted, spanking Erza fast and hard now. After 
several lashes, Erza couldn't take anymore. 

"Yes! I like it! I like it!" she finally claimed. 

"Oh, but that doesn't cover it? You _love_ it more than _anything_ 



else in the world, don't you?" Mira corrected with a smirk. 

"Yes! I love it more than anything in the world!" Erza answered. Mira 
chuckled in amusement with one last smack to Erza's ass before 
standing up. 

"I know you do, you whore." Mira said as Erza hung over the bench in 
pain. Mira grabbed Erza by her hair yet again, wanting to dominate 
her even more. She pushed Erza's face against the lockers again 
without mercy as Erza knelt in front of them. "You must love kissing 
those lockers." she stated. Then, she began to drag Erza's face side 
to side against the lockers, her face sticking to the lockers because 
it was still a little wet. Then, Mira forced Erza onto her hands and 
knees and sat on her back again. She used her free hand to spank Erza 
again as she sat on her back. "Come on, horsey! Let's go!" Mira 
shouted as she spanked her. Reluctantly, Erza began to crawl around 
the Locker Room as Mira relentlessly spanked her. "That's right, 
crawl, bitch! Crawl!" she taunted while smacking Erza's ass. She 
forced Erza to do three entire laps around the Locker Room before 
making her stop in front of the shower that they were in earlier. She 
stepped in front of Erza while giving herself a wedgie, alerting Erza 
that what was about to happen would surely humiliate her even more. 
"Now, why don't you give my ass a few kisses?" Mira asked, more-so 
requesting and Erza knew it. As much as she didn't want to, she knew 
that she couldn't escape from Mira, nor could she overpower her 
because she was out of energy completely. Reluctantly, she puckered 
her lips and pressed them against Mira's right ass cheek. "Aw, how 
sweet. Keep going. You can't forget about the other one." she said. 
Then, Erza kissed Mira's left ass cheek. "Thank you so much. Keep on 
until I say stop. Don't forget to smile, bitch." Mira taunted. Erza 
forced herself to smile as she switched off between kissing Mira's 
ass cheeks. Eventually, Mira held Erza's head in position as she 
kissed her left ass cheek. Next, she repeated that with her right ass 
cheek. "Good girl." Mira said in satisfaction. Finally, she let Erza 
stop and turned toward her rival. As she turned, she brought her left 
leg around and kicked Erza across her face, knocking her to the floor 
in a daze. "I could just smother you with my perfect tits and knock 
your pathetic ass out, but I've got something better in mind." she 
said with a sinister plan in mind. Then, she got on top of Erza, who 
was panting in exhaustion as she slowly came out of her daze. Mira 
dangled her breasts of Erza's face, savoring the moment as she pinned 
Erza's hands down above her head. She then put her left boob in 
Erza's face. Mira smirked in pleasure as Erza tried helplessly to 
remove her. She bit her bottom lip in delight, knowing she'd 
dominated Erza thoroughly. After a minute and some seconds, Mira 
pulled her tit out of Erza's face. "Here, have some more milk." she 
said. Then, she put her right boob in Erza's face, suffocating her 
once again. Mira chuckled deviously as Erza groaned desperately for 
air. After a little over a minute, Mira removed her boob from Erza's 
face. Then, she began to punch the redhead across her face, switching 
off between her fists with each punch. It took a little while, but 
Mira managed to knock Erza out cold. "Now, for you to get a nice, 
bare, wet, stinkface." Mira said with a devious smirk. She hooked her 
arms underneath Erza's and dragged her back into the shower, its 
water still running and soaking them both again as Mira sat Erza in 
the corner across from her on her right. Mira pulled her bikini 
bottom down past her ass, revealing both thick, plump ass cheeks. 
Then, she grabbed the shower head and used it to spray her bare ass 
and Erza's face, waking her up a little. Erza immediately became 
disheartened once she saw Mira bare and round ass above her 



face . 


"Noa€ | " Erza groaned weakly. Then, after a loud, wet smack that made 
her ass jiggle, Mira began to rub her ass in Erza's face, causing the 
redhead to groan loudly as she got stinkfaced. Mira laughed in 
delight as she stinkfaced Erza with her bare ass. She dragged her ass 
down Erza's face several times, keeping the shower head behind her 
ass to keep it nice and wet as she rubbed it in. Mira popped her 
hips, twerking her ass on Erza's face as she groaned. She also 
managed to bounced on Erza's face, which caused the redhead to groan 
loudly with each bounce. She held her ass against Erza's face with a 
smirk as she suffocated her. 

"How'd you like this?" Mira asked before she began to move her ass in 
a circle, moving Erza's head with it. Finally, she tilted Erza's head 
up and used her ass to cover Erza's mouth and nose. Every handful of 
seconds, Mira rubbed her ass against the redhead's mouth and nose, or 
she bounced up and down on them. After a while, Erza began to pass 
out and Mira watched in delight as she lost consciousness. Even 
though Erza was unconscious, Mira still kept her ass over Erza's face 
just for the satisfaction of humiliating her. Then, she removed her 
ass from Erza's face and let her sit in the corner. Mira pulled her 
bikini bottom back up and turned the shower off. She looked from her 
ass to Erza with a triumphant grin. "That's just a taste of what 
you'll get in our third match. Enjoy~!" Mira said. Then, she exited 
the shower and got her bikini top as well as Erza's. She went back to 
the shower and tossed it onto Erza's head. After that, she left the 
Locker Room and left Erza out cold in the shower stall. 

-A.C.: So, this is something I'm trying out, and, as you read, these 
are mostly domination stories, just to be clear, these do no count 
toward their series, so they are still tied 1-1. If this does well. 
I'll do more and I'll maybe take requests. 


End 
f ile . 



